MILES    BY    CARAVAN

it. The Tola is the rivet of the Eogdo Chun, or Sacred
Monastery. It passes the Bogdo Gegetfs palace at Urga
and is a tributary of the Orchon.

I made a halter and reins from string and rode off
with Vladimirov in happy anticipation.

We rode on until evening, with never a soul any-
where around us. It was bitterly cold and my hands
were so numbed that I could hardly hold the reins.
It was getting darker and darker, we were both hungry
and terribly colds with no prospect of comfortable
lodgings for the night. Suddenly we heard the barking
of dogs and galloped away in the direction of the
sounds. Soon we came upon a large camp, with
inviting tents and big, comforting camp fires. We
entered the first tent, in which a company of Mon-
golians was gathered.

"Are we right for Urga?" asked Vladimirov after
the usual greetings.

The Mongolians stared at him uncomprehendingly.

"Well/" said Vladimirov somewhat impatiently,
"are we tight for "Bogdo Chare?"

"Yes, yes/' replied the men in chorus, "it's a little
further east."

Most Mongolians do not know that their capital
is called Urga; they only know it as Bogdo Cbure
(Sacred Monastery).

"The Reds are making for Bogdo Chure" remarked
one of the men.

"The Reds?" ejaculated Vladimirov in alarm.